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ONE NEVER LOSES ANYTHING BY BEING POLITE 








Intensify Your Pleasures Derive Greate; 
Satisfaction from Living 


Alois P. Swoboda shows you how to reduce the bodily and 
mental frictions and weaknesses to a minimum and how to increase 
the living power and pleasures toa maximum through the appli- 
cation of evolutionary principles to the cells and forces of the 
body consciously. 


Alois P. Swoboda is teaching intelligent men and women the ideal principles 
of attaining and maintaining perfect health, greater vitality, greater recuperative 
powers, greater reserve energy, will power and life. He teaches how to increase 
your physiological power, psychological power and brain power. In fact, he teaches 
men and women of all ages how to be better men and women. Many of the most 
prominent men of the world have profited through the Swoboda System of Con- 


scious Evolution. 


The Swoboda System is based upon a deeper understanding and practical 
use of the laws of growth and evolution. Alois P. Swoboda teaches you how you 
may apply the principles of evolution to your own being and thus compel the crea- 
tion of inevitable and natural reactions which will mean unusual health, unusual effi- 
ciency, unusual vitality, unusual recuperative power, unusual reserve energy, unusual mental 


activity and unusual life thus an unusual realization of pleasure. 


What Others Say 


“One year ago I was an old man at forty; today I am a youth at forty-one,” 
“When I began I was in the best of health, and doubted you could do me any good. 
Now I realize the truth of your statements, and feel that every day my cells are striving 
upward and outward for better things.”’ 
“I can now see your course will mean thousands of dollars to me and this in addition 
to the infinite pleasure of living life to the fullest extent each day." 
“You have improved my condition wonderfully in a short time. I feel I am living 
an altogether new life.” 
“Am sorry I did not know of Swoboda System years ago.” 
“Although 65 years old I feel like I did at 40.” 
“My body is developing at an amazing rate."’ 
“You have redeemed every pledge.”’ 
“] thank you for your priceless advice.” 
“At 73 1 feel like a new man.” 
' om a new man in two weeks. There is a wonderful change in my feelings and 
ooks. 
“Your system is fascinating and beneficial."’ 
“I never paid for a thing more willingly than your course,”’ 
“I never felt better or stronger even as a youth.” 
*“My appearance attracts the attention of friends who have known me to be in the Z 
depths of despair physically and mentally for the past two years.” 
“Your course is the most wonderful aid to the development of the entire body I have 
ever known.”’ 
“Your course is worth many times the money asked.” 
“My people have wondered at my rapid development.” Men 
“I thank God for the man and his work."’ 
“Your course is the best investment I have ever made,”’ and 
“Your course is a veritable gold mine,” Women 
“Your system put life and vim in me that was lacking before.” of All 
i . ” 7 
y doctor now thinks I am a wonder. 
“The world is beginning to look more cheerful."’ Ages 
“Your treatment is worth far more than you charge,” P Profit 
“IT am more than surprised at the improvement your course has made in me. , Through 
My muscles all feel like they were alive and wanted action. C. 
“Your system is just as good as represented.” on- 
“Money could not be invested in anything that would pay as rich a dividend as your scious 
system does in good health." Evolu- 
“I believe your system has lengthened my life considerably." . 
“Your course has strengthened my body and quickened my mind and made me feel tion 
‘fit as a whistle."”’ 
“IT am feeling quite high spirited.” ; 
“My eyes are quite bright now, and people are telling me I look the pink of 
perfection." 


Originator of 
Conscious Evolutin 


If you are in the least interested in making a bete 
human being of yourself, and if you are interested) 
intensifying your pleasures and improving your = 
cesses and decreasing your failures, you will mm 
certainly be interested in the little booklet whid 
Alois P. Swoboda has written and which explains 
new theory of mind and body and their developmem. 


This wonderful little book explains THE SWOBOh 
SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and the hum 
body as it has never been explained before. It Wi 
startle, educate and enlighten you. 


This book is not a dry treatise on anatomy m 
physiology, but on the contrary it tells in a high) 
interesting and simple manner just what you lv 
always wanted to know about yourself. 


You will cherish this book for having given yat 
first real understanding of your body and mind. } 
shows how you may be able to obtain a superior lit 
it explains how you may make use of natural lm 
for your own advantage. 


This book will give you a better understanding ® 
yourself than you could obtain from a college cous 
The information which it imparts cannot be obtaim 
elsewhere at any price. It shows the unlimited po 
bilities for you through conscious evolution 0 j® 
cells; it explains new discoveries in evolution ® 
what they are doing for men and women, Thous® 
have advanced themselves in every way through! 
better realization and conscious use of the princip® 
which are disclosed in this book. It tells what 
scious Evolution means and what it may 40 er 
It also explains the DANGERS AND AFTER EFFE® 
OF EXERCISE and of EXCESSIVE DEEP BREATHM 


The Swoboda System of Conscious Evolution is offere 
on a basis which makes it impossible for you to le! 
penny. His guarantee is startling, specific, posit® 
and fraud-proot. 


Write for this FREE BOOK and full particulars ® 
day before it slips your mind. Make up your mi Ys 
at least Iearn the facts concerning the S WOBODAS!* 
TEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION for men and wom 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1295 Aeolian Building, New York City, N. !: 
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ANY SUMMER AFTERNOON AT CONEY ISLAND 
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E D I 
The Other Side of It 


VERY season has its jests as well as its 
aspects, and the early summer would 
loze something of its accustomed jocularity 
if the pleasantries 


, aR put forth at the ex- 

—_—.W.( = i 
eee pense of the young 
college graduate 


should be elimi- 
nated. 

But the young 
college grad- 
uate, all 
joking aside, 
seems to be 
commendably active in the land and a sub- 
ject for serious consideration. Of course 
the public occasionally hears that some col- 
lege graduates are weak on orthography, 
| that other college graduates are so fresh 
i that persons with settled ideas of business 
{| 
| 
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are impatient with them, and that still 
other college graduates are holding down 
positions more or less menial, with little 
] hope of advancement and for meager re- 
ward. But until the diversity of humanity 
gives way to a uniformity of humanity, 
| such things will probably be noted. No 
college yet has advertised its ability to re- 
make human nature. 
The jokers, perhaps through ignorance of 
the facts, never refer to young college grad- 
i uates who in multitude are making great 
headway in every field of human endeavor 
worth entering. Time was when the news- 
papers, in which comic animadversion about 
the young college graduate originated, would 
not look at a college graduate as a journal- 
i istic possibility. But all that is changed. 
| College graduates nowadays are largely en- 
, gaged in all branches of journalism to its 
! distinction; they swarm in great business 
enterprises, and great business enterprises 
are not run haphazardly; and they find 
places in every arena of effort where brains, 
persistency and endurance are required. 


Talk 


ALK is a harsh, grating noise which 
some people make as long as they can 
find any one who will listen to it. 

Talk is sometimes strung out into logical 
ideas, and sometimes it is unstrung, as also 
are those who listen to it. 

Talk comes from mouths and phono- 
graphs, and in each case it is apt to be 
started by acrank. Some people talk be- 
cause they wish to appear wise, and some 
few are wise enough to keep quiet when 
they wish to appear wise. Absolute wisdom 
consists of knowing enough to talk to those 
who know less than you do and of being 
wise enough to close up like a clam in the 
presence of your intellectual superiors. 

Women talk because they are women, 
and also because they are not men, and also 
because they do not want to be women, and 
also because they do not want to be men, 











FOILED 
The kitten—I dare you to follow me! 


and also because they are satisfied with 
themselves, and also because they are not 
satisfied with themselves. 

Men talk because they imagine in so 
doing that their intellects are evidencing a 
quality which the world terms gameness. 
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Humor 


| |" pagebencery spelt with or without the 

second ‘‘u,’’ there is always some. 
body to recognize what the word means 
And England is most emphatically included 
in this estimate. Mirth over the fantastic, 
laughter for the ludicrous, keen perception 
of absurd pleasantry and satire here and 
there is an index of an intelligent grasp of 
what is supremely important. Trifles are 
not the only things light as air. 

The antithesis of pathos is humor. And 
are we not grateful when the transition 
becomes swift? In such sequence caprice 
shines radiantly, lending endurance in ag 
otherwise dreary, commonplace highway, 

Pathos and humor are closely connected 
by psychological bonds that may not be sey- 
ered. Both are dependent in varying de- 
grees on the element of incongruity as 
related to normal experience. Both are 
superimposed. Neither is entitled to sus- 
tained preference. Each is deficient with- 
out some tinge of the other. Grim humor 
and descending bathos are in turn all too 
rare and all too common. 

When a serious proposition takes itself 
too impressively, resulting in an undigni- 
fied toppling over from its own ill distributed 
weight—like certain kinds of diplomacy— 
we are regaled with a humorous spectacle 
because of a lack of preportion. But even 
this situation may be pathetic. 

Similarly, when the ordinary and sane 
routine of life is menaced by an absence of 
wholesome essentials, when necessities are 
deficient, a condition presents that fetches 
within our sensibilities an irritable state 
quite disastrous to mental and emotional 
poise. The effect is that of the pathetic. 
It grips. Indubitably it bars escape. We 
are held, we succumb to the outcome, which 
extends our vision and potentiality. Then 
follows reaction, when—heaven be praised! 
—sense of humor returns, and life gainsa 
new impulse of vitality. 
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“Dinged old hypocrite! 


Fox Trot Fodder 


660 GLAD you got here, Mister Style!’’ 
“‘Where do you get your gowns?’’ 
“A restful summer? I should smile!’’ 
“Who asked those horrid Browns?’’ 


“The left foot first, I think is right.’’ 
“You didn’t step on me.”’ 


“Just glance at Elsie! What a sight!’’ 


“You do it charmingly !’’ 


“This dance stuff serves to nauseate! 
“Just hear that trombone drag!’ 


“T hope this keeps up good and late.”’ 


“Aha! So you’re a wag?’’ 


This was the chaff that floated by, 
Over the shiny floor; 

Till daylight crept across the sky— 
And I crept through the door. 


—G. M. Murray. 
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CAST YOUR BREAD UPON THE WATER 


This is the same lead quarter | put in the collection las’ Sunday!” 


No Mercy 

Crawford—So your wife is 
so deeply impressed with the 
horror of war that she has 
become an advocate of uni- 
versal peace? 

Henpeck—So she says; but 
I’m afraid she’ll never grant 
amnesty to me. 


Alimony 

She—It was all about the 
wall paper. She insisted on 
red. He wanted blue. Now 
they are divorced. What 
next, I wonder? 

He—She’|!l want the green, 
I suppose! 


JUDGING FROM THE SPECIMEN 


Miss Beaut—Did you ever see our family tree ? 
Mr. Josh—No, but I bet it’s a peach ! 




















And yet believe me, good as well as ill, woman’s at best a cont adiction still._— Pope. 


W H E N A R A M 


HE GENTLE Araminta lives in the flat 
below. She is slim and pale and 
wears the latest thing in collars, has her 
ashen hair confined by a headache 
ribbon, and is cultivating her voice. 
You can easily tell whether she is 
going over it with a harrow or 
smoothing down the rough places 
with a clod roller or merely blast- 
ing out the stumps with dynamite, 
in all of which she is ably assisted 
by an honest, hardworking upright 
piano. Sometimes when the 
weather is fair Araminta opens 
her windows and the neighbors 
close theirs, for her voice is lia>le 
to get out and roam the streets. 
At times it mimics the trolley on 
the upgrade and mocks the fire 
motor’s siren, or else it emulates 
the lowing foghorn and the noon 
whistle over at the brewery, the 
while it is merely singing to peo- 
ple who are right there in the room 
with it and are not at all deaf. 
Araminta plays by note, by ear 
and by foot—for the piano has a 
pianola attachment. Often when 
she has callers she sits on the piano 
stool as ¢he entertains them. She 
strums a few bars and converses a 
little, runs a few scales and talks 
for a minute, does a little one-fin- 
ger work and airs a few opinions, hy Pi 
strikes a few chords and makes a 
remark or two, until her bored 
hearers are ready to climb the wall 
in sheer nervousness. Now they 
would much appreciate from her 
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GENEVA LANE 
a softly sung old-fashioned ballad whose 


words they could understand. 
When Aramint calls on Araminta, she 
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Boaz—Didn't I meet you here two summers ago? 
Ruth—Why—er—I think so. 





Your face feels familiar. 
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sings her best songs at him as he hangs 
like a gracefully draped ‘‘throw’’ over the 
ena of the piano and soulfully regards her 


wide-open mouth with the con. 
te.nplative gaze of a dentist. She 
scre ws down the piano stool, pushes 
back her bracelets, arranges her 
hair, xemoves her rings, runsa 
few sca)s to see if the piano has 
recovered from the last pounding 
she gave ix. looks up into Ar 
mint’s eyes and begins to sing t 
him as if he were operating a 
steam drill over .‘n the next street. 

Most of Aram nta’s songs are 
songs without words— that is, 
none are distinguisha‘ble; but you 
make up your mind mn ght off that 
the one you hear her hy Oding him 
is the one about the conam, uter, for 
plain as day its meaning is un- 
rolled before you as she’ Sings 
She begins quite softly and 
dreamily, and away off beyond the 
city you see the dim outlines of 2' 
house, over which the wan daw’ 
hangs mistily, and you hear the 
yawning hired girl coming dow 
the back stairs and splitting kind- 
ling in the coal shed, rattling the 
rangé, filling the teakettle at the 
pump, and taking in the morning 
paper along with the milk and 
bread from the city. Then yo 
hear her grinding coffee and scold- 
ing the dog and setting the table 
and calling the commuter to break- 
fast, after which you smell the 
toast burning as she goes out @ 
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THAT HOT WEATHER IMPULSE 


sweep off the front porch and open the shut- 
ters. Following that you quite distinctly 
hear the commuter shaking down the fur- 
nace, hunting for his hat, bluffing off his 
wife who is asking for some money, reprov- 
ing the crying baby, stumbling over the 
dog and slamming the front gate. 

Then Araminta’s voice rises in a long- 
drawn, shrill, banshee wail, and you know 
that is the whistle of the seven-fifteen blow- 
ing for the water tank. Then follows a 
confused murmuring roar of trains speed- 
ing over crossing frogs and culverts and 
bridges and viaducts and into an echoing 
station, where you can make out the bark- 
ing of hackmen and the 
sound of breaking ribs as a 
crowd is packed by lever- 
press tactics into the sub- 
way. 

Then Araminta throws in 
the third-speed clutch on 
her hands, dances the tango 
on the loud pedal, and open- 
ing her mouth to the wis- 
dom-tooth notch, emits a 
yell that starts up the gro- 
cer’s horse in the street and 


deflects the drugstore clock two points. 
You plainly realize that the commuter has 
reached his office in the noisy city and is 
throwing out a book agent and a fountain- 
pen demonstrator or two, hauling the jani- 
tor over the coals about the heat, dictating 
a few sentences to the stenographer, and 
laying out the office boy and the work for 
the day. 

As Araminta pauses to give the tortured 
piano a rest, Aramint leans over and says 
quite gently that the song was very lovely 
and he would like to know who wrote it 
and what its name might be. Right there 
you find that you were mistaken about it 





** Now what’s the matter, Willie dear?'’ 


being the commuter song, for Araminta re- 
plies that it was composed by the celebrated 
Smitzenbergerhoffsky-McSwatt and is called 
“**Be still, my heart, and hear the violet ope 
its eye.’’ 


His Opinion 

‘*What,’’ demanded the ancient maiden, 
who was in deadly earnest but painfully un- 
comely, ‘‘would you think of a pert young 
stenographer who makes a practice of com- 
ing to the office with her blond hair coiffured 
in the latest mode and her face besmeared 
with powder and rouge, with a waist of 
almost transparent material, and her skirt 
so short that it exposes her 
silk clad ankles to a shock- 
ing extent?’’ 

‘*Well,’’ with suspicious 
calmness replied J. Fuller 
Gloom, ‘‘I should say that 
she would be worth watch- 
ing.”’ 





One’s air of confidence 
is enhanced by the absence 
therefrom of the other fel- 
low’s Zeppelins. 


=m 


A A ek A ln Rn ait 


SE a EE 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


pCR " 


2 


a 











“Jou sey OYM UPL 3y} 0} pue 


H 
to cng me World Looks 


Summer Joys 


ING a song of summer joys, 
A pocketful of pleasure; 

Four and twenty gayeties 

Competing for your leisure. 
When the season opens, 

The folks begin to scatter; 
So long as they get out of town, 

It doesn’t really matter. 


The boys, with retinue of guides, 
Have started on a tramp; 
The girls are in the mountains, 
At a most exclusive camp. 
Mother’s at the seashore, 
Cutting a proper dash; 
Father’s hard at work at home, 
Supplying all the cash.—r. o. v. 


Beauty and Brains 
PRETTY girl need not necessarily be 
brainless, but somehow the combina- 
tion persists. 
Did you young fellows ever stop to ana- 
lyze any of your conversations with that 
wide-eyed little blonde who always wears 


AT WORSHIP 


pink silk blouses? No, of course you didn’t 
—you hardly knew what you were saying 
yourself. . 

Trouble with you is that you haven’t im- 
agination enough to conceive of a pretty 
girl who could bring up a more interesting 
talk topic than her own sweet self. 

You sort of concede that a peach of a 
girl is three-quarters mush, with a heart of 
stone. 

Of course there is such a thing as the 
pretty girl with brains, but she’s either 
married or else in love with some cuss that 


doesn’t appreciate her. —Silas Spitzer. 
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He Let It Go 


Fault-finder (in front of dairy restaurant) 
—I notice the word dairy on your new sign 
is spelled d-i-a-r-y. 

Proprietor—I know it is. I was going tp 
have it changed, but the painter convinced 
me his way of spelling the word was mor 
suggestive. 

Fault-finder—More suggestive? 

Proprietor—Yes; he said it conveyed the 
idea of putting things down. 


Some men are not willing to push uati] 
they know who is pulling. 
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ONE MORE KNOCK 


Willie—Ma, gimme a nickel ? 


Mrs. Peckham—Ask your father. He’s the jitney member of this fami 
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Walker—Who's the girl up on the rocks with Harduppe ? 


Ryder—His fiancee, the heiress. 


She’s here for the week end. 


Walker—Oh, is that the girl? They say Harduppe fell in love with her at first sight. 


Ryder—He didn’t even wait for first sight. 


A Mysterious Visitor 
466A. MIGHTY queer man stopped here 
the other day,’’ stated the landlord 
**He didn’t have 
anything to sell to our merchants, he wasn’t 


of the Petunia tavern. 


trying to introduce valuable 
literary works to the few 
persons in the community of 
sufficient culture to appreci- 
ate "em, and he quietly told 
everybody who inquired that 
he did not wish to buy land. 
He sat around here in the 
office some and read a book, 
and the rest of the time he 
strolled about in town and 
looked at things in a casual 
sort of way. 

“To one gent who asked 
him if it didn’t look right 
smartly like rain off to the 
south’rd, he replied that it 
did. And when another in- 
quired if he hadn’t met him 
some’rs, he answered that it 
was quite likely, inasmuch 
as he had been there several 
times. When he got ready 
to leave, he simply paid his 
bill and departed on the two 
o’clock train. Opinions are 
pretty evenly divided; 
some of our leading citi- 
zens think he was an in- 
spector of some sort, and 
others believe he was a 
German spy.’’ 

—Tom P. Morgan. 


Hard To Be Good 


Ted—Why are you in such a hurry to get 
married? 

Ned—Before she’d accept me, I had to 
promise to stop drinking and smoking. 
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Mr. Golitely —If a child has an English father and a German mother, and is born 
on a French ship flying an Austrian flag in Russian waters, what is he? 
Mrs. Weatherby—He’s strictly neutral ! 


He fell in love with her the instant he heard of her! 


Some Smart Aleck Will Invent : 
ROCKING chair that will murmur, 
**Step to the right!’’ when you are 

about to fall over it in the dark. 

An electric collar button that will auto- 


matically light up when it 
escapes you and disappears 
under the bed. 

A jitney bus that will be- 
come a flying machine when 
it finds itself in danger of 
running into anything. 

A latch-key with a mag- 
net attachment that will in- 
variably find the keyhole. 

A square-brimmed straw 
hat that may blow off, but 
will not roll away. 


Needed 
‘*What this town needs’’ 
—began the reformer. 
‘“‘Isateam,”’’ broke in the 
fan, ‘‘that can hit the ball 
when there are men on 
bases.’’ 


A Love 


There is a love, 
Now be it told, 
Which Cupid hates— 
A love of gold! 


At the Soda Fountain 
Customer—Your cream is 
very good. 
Clerk—It ought to be. I 
just whipped it. 
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HERE’S no vacation in the summer for 
Peter J. Augustus Plummer, who runs 
the beeswax store. His wife and seven 
charming daughters go bathing in the 
ocean’s waters and basking on the shore; 
and such diversions call for rubles, so Peter, 
worn by business troubles, elects in town to 
stay; and honest sweat his eyes is blind- 
ing, and at his desk we see him grinding 
for eighteen hours a day. 

**I’d rather stay in town,’’ says Peter, 
**for my old job to me is sweeter than loaf- 
ing on the beach; I’d rather work and send 
the money on to the girls—each one a honey 
—and wife—who is a peach. But now that 
August skies are burning, and all the gad- 
ders are returning from mountain, wood 
and sea, my briny tears will soon be flow- 
ing, for all these people will be throwing 
the harpoon into me.’”’ 

Sad is the fate of him who lingers on 
duty, pencil in his fingers, when all the 
tribes come back, from climbing some de- 
natured mountain or drinking from a vichy 
fountain or roaming forest track! 

They crowd around and tell him stories 
of all the beauties and the glories from 
which they’ve come away; they talk high 
jinks and game and wassail, and say he’s 
but a dreary fossil who takes no holiday. 
They show their sunburn and their freckles, 
and say, ‘‘You are too fond of. shekels; 
your soul is shriveled up. In summertime 
you should be lazy and go away and seek 
the daisy and pluck the buttercup.’’ 

For weeks on end his fellows scold him 
and say, ‘‘ The tightwad’s here, behold him! 
He will not leave his desk, like any normal 
human being, and with his gun and rod go 
spreeing, in woodlands picturesque !’’ 

And when he swears that he had rather 
keep down to tacks than join the slather 
beside the heaving brine, they greet him 
with reproaches pious and say he’s kin to 
Ananias, with Gulliver in line. 

So Peter J. Augustus Plummer regards 
with dread the end of summer, when all his 


friends come back, and call him 
names and say he’s sordid, and 
talk of bliss to them accorded 
and tell how high they stack. 


Literal Truth 
Ae ONEY makes the mare 
go,’’ i 
Of old we used to say. 
It was of speech a figure pat 
For most of us, and only that; 
But all who splitting air go 
In motor cars to-day, 
Beyond the slightest question know 
*Tis money makes the auto go. 


Complete Reformation 
**Muh wife mar’d me to refawm me, 
sah,’’ stated Brother Hilsondigger, ‘‘and 
I’m so plumb bodaciously refawmed dat I 
wouldn’t marry ag’in if I done lived to be 
as old as Methoozelum!’’ 


Short Suited 
Small boy—Ma says this here butter is 
bad, and you must make it good. 
Grocer—Well, son, we carry an all-around 
stock, but we are just out of alchemy! 
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A/ice—You're so fortunate. I don’t suppose you ever 
knew what it was to be pushed for money. 

Lily—Indeed I do, my dear. 
mother used to hire a girl to whee] me about in a go-cart, 


When I was little my 


A Pitched Battle 


as the viewpoint of an innocent by- 

stander,’’ philosophically remarked 
the old codger, ‘‘I believe that the keenest 
competition I know of occurs when two 
chronic dyspeptics get together and com- 
pare their symptoms.’’ 


Missing No Tricks 
Anna—Since you’ve been in love, you 
seem to have a faraway expression in your 


eyes. 
Amy—There’s a reason, dear. Charlie 
always kisses me when I’m not looking. 


oy me 





** And probably, after all, I wouldn’t go to heaven anyway! "’ 
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“John Smith, you leave me up here in the rain and lie there comfortably sheltered under the car—and yet you pretend to love me!” 
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BY ALL odds the most interesting thing Mc © ing toward terpsichorean pleasures in pref- 
in sight along human lines is the sum- = erence to those offered by Clio and the 
mer girl. ce is still busy at the various AS TO THE SUMMER GIRL 2 frowning Malpomene, pny not thereby | 
old stands in the By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 2 contribute more to the joy of all beholders? 
hills and by the " = We fancy yes. And insofar as her mani- 
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sea, the perfect pic- 
ture of pulchritude, 
the masterpiece of 
the graces and the 
blooming center of 
health, happiness 
and cheer. It is 
somewhat the cus- 
tom nowadays to 
treat her jocosely, 
as if she were noth- 
ing more than a frivolous combination of 
frills, fallals, dainty dimities and twinkling 
toes. Some crabbed souls even look upon 
her askance because of her historically 
compliant attitude toward matrimonial 





Wa ow 
i 








Hottentots or the scientific possibilities of 
intensive bean culture in an irrigated Sa- 
hara? With the thermometer at ninety- 
eight degrees by day, and a silver moon 
shining sweetly down from the heavens by 
night, who would waste a moment’s time 
upon such absymal discussions as these? 
And again, suppose she does show a lean- 





fold matrimonial engagements are con- 
cerned, when we see her in all her regal 
grace entering a ballroom or a drawing- 
room, or majestically plunging headfirst 
into the cool green depths of the cresting 
wave, with her pinky digits corrugating, 
and coruscating with as many golden cir- 
clets as her fingers will hold, with a score 
of others strung necklace-wise about her 
snowy throat, we cannot but reflect how 
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propositions, the which involve her in a 2 wie 2 “4 an - 
series of collaterally running engagements, 7 —— fF. ~—=$—— ee / 
for the rings whereof she does not begin to _ m5 i a " 
have finger space; but for ourselves we are _-—— - —— 
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disposed to view her with no critic eye, 











preferring to rank with those more perfect a ae A 
judges of whom Pope has said that they — 
Will read each work of wit ; =. 

With the same spirit that its author writ; —= 


— the whole, nor seek slight faults to 
n 


Where nature moves and rapture warms the 
mind. 


What if she does prefer to babble on of 
inconsequential things rather than converse 





Her fiance’ (first appearance) — What's the matter, dear! Don’t you know me? 
His fiancée-——Oh, Jack! I was afraid it was you. 











much better it is for this fair maid of Yan- 
keeland to make a hundred swains tempora- 
rily happy than one permanently miserable. 

So here’s a toast 
to thee summer 
girl: 


"~~ As fit and fair as 
any muse that 
sings! 

\ A radiant god- 

YY?) dess she of 

sheer delight! 

“ —~ Aheart of gold that 

e’er respon- 
sive rings 

To any thirst- 

ing soul that 
heaves in sight 

Long may she wave, a queen all-glori- 

ous, 
Who in glad summer keeps our hearts 
aglow, 

Who makes vacation days splendiferous, 

And in the autumn drear just lets us 








Psychologists enjoy a rather satisfactory 
amount of ignorance in all these varieties. 
Of course the amount varies somewhat in 
the different branches, but it is quite ap- 
preciable to the non-initiated in every one 
of them. The psychologist seems to enjoy 
supreme ignorance in the particular line of 
his pet endeavor. The best of our psychol- 
ogists are noted the world over for their 
ignorance. 

We have attended psychological lectures 
under several men—from Hugo down to 
him of the educated worm. We under- 
stand the subject well. It suits our tem- 
perament. 

We are prepared to state a few of the 
authoritative dicta learned under these 
princes of psychological thoughtlessness. 
Savoir: 

The proof of the evidence is in all cases 
evidence of the proof. (Simple!) 

Psycho-physical parallelism may or may 
not be, and doubtless is or is not, exempli- 


It may well be and, doubtless, if at all, 
is. (Deep!) 

This fact admits of no doubt, and fortu. 
nately may be interpreted in only foyr 


ways. The three interpretations chosen by 
Professors Bolt, Turkeys and Hugo are ob. 
viously wrong. My way is the only right 
way. (Logical argument. Admitted prem. 
ises: 4 ways possible—3 ways Previously 
retained=1 way available; and the ong 
way available is right.) 

We are proud of our brilliance in this 
subject. In fact, we have every reason to 
consider ourselves unusually fitted for the 
psychological field. Usually it takes at 
least ten courses to learn what we haye 
learned. We did it in four. 

To be a successful psychologist, one must 
be mad. To be a brilliant psychologist, 
one must enjoy complete mental vacuity, 
To be a practical psychologist, one must 
be willing to accept pay for one’s ignor. 
ance. Asa psychologist, we area howling 





! . 
go! fied in the casein point. (Comprehensive!) success. —Frank Perry Olds, 

Psychology Best Laid Plans 

SYCHOLOGY is ue *y ty Madge—lIE he’s 

oa pore ¥ ars such a fine swim. 
university subjec af» * mer, why don’t 
to-day. Its study Se: you pretend to be 
is decidedly com- : drowning? 
me il faut. Every Marjorie—I tried 


one isdoingit. At 
our universities, in 
our women’s clubs, 
at faculty meetings 
and elsewhere, we 
hear of psychology. 
It is the open sesa- 
me to superficial 
culture. 

There are several 
kinds of psychol- 
ogy. It would be 
impossible _ satis- 
factorily to express 
our ignorance in 
one variety. The 
more varieties, the 
merrier our ignor- 
ance. For exam- 
ple, there is human 
psychology and 
animal psychology, 
race psychology 
and social psychol- 
ogy, normal psy- 
chology and abnor- 
mal _ psychology, 
laboratory psychol- 
ogy and armchair 
psychology, theo- 
retical psychology 
and applied psy- 
chology, and Lord 











knows how many 
other kinds. 


A COASTWISE 





that once, and the 
wrong young man 
rescued me. 


His Complaint 
**It’s dis-uh-way 
at muh house, 
sah,’’ grumbled 
Brother Berrybut- 
ton. ‘‘Every time 
we has chicken for 
dinner, we has de 
preacher, too!”’ 


The Limit 

Willis—What is 
the most unintel- 
ligible thing that 
you ever heard? 

Gillis—A maga: 
zine poem, set to 
musical- comedy 
music, played ona 
phonograph. 


Qualified 


Manager —Can 
you sing up t 
high C? 

Soubrette — N 0; 
but I can kick 
above the staff. 








RAIDER—MERCHANTMEN, BEWARE! 


Manager—Name 
your terms, 
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GAMES THAN ONE 


WALDRON 




















éé7F I COULD only think of something interesting to kill time!’’ 

exclaimed Mrs. Julian, as she settled in her seat at break- 
fast. She was a bit haggard and apparently had come from her 
boudoir in haste. 

“You might,’’ suggested Julian, permitting a yawn to reach a 
point beyond polite suppression, ‘‘you might have taken a little 
more time at your toilet.’’ 

‘‘Why are you so sour this morning, dear?’’ Mrs. Julian 
flushed. Julian’s admiration was dear to her. ‘‘I hurried down 
just to catch you. I thought you might help me out.’’ 

‘‘Is it something for your own amusement?’’ 

‘*Not for myself alone, dear. You ought to know that. We’re 
getting into a rut here. Oh, if this war hadn’t happened!’’ 

“Yes. It’s adeuced bore. We’d have been at Monte Carlo or 
on the Riviera or somewhere else now. You’ve set nothing before 
me for weeks but dinners with frumpy neighbors as guests, sup- 
plemented by the inevitable dances.’’ 

‘But I’ve noted you like the dances. Last night you insisted 
on doing the fox trot with that little minx, Miss Gracie, until I 
got dizzy watching you.’’ 

“Of course you’d not like me to be rude to your guests. I 
haven’t had a good night’s rest since we left town.’’ And Julian 
yawned again openly and without shame. 


Can't you give up golf for 


‘*But why rise so early mornings? 
a day or so and rest up?”’ 
‘*And let the hook get back in my drive, eh? I think too much 


of showing up that bounder Wilkins. I guess I’ll pass up the 
dance for a night or two.’’ 

‘*You’ll not have to. I’ve nothing on now for three days. 
That’s what gave me the inspiration. The Gadleys invited us over 
for a dinner and dance to-morrow, but I pleaded illness and said 
you had an engagement in town.’’ 

‘Well, what’s your inspiration?’’ 

‘‘I want to give an entertainment. 
can build a stage on the lawn or manage it indoors. 
excite curiosity.’’ 

**And the jealousy of your neighbors. 
But what’s the idea?’’ 

‘*Let’s have a masquerade.”’ 

**Very well.’’ And Julian went out to show up that bounder 
Wilkins at golf. 

Mrs. Julian went ahead. With the assistance of an actor whose 
summer presence in the neighborhood had been ignored, and 
who was joyous at recognition, the masquerade was planned. 
The Gadleys and others, including Wilkins and Miss Gracie, were 
enlisted. Mrs. Julian, who was unduly proud of her shape, in- 


Something unique. We 
I want to 


All right.. Go ahead. 
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TRYING ON A PAIR OF 


sisted upon appearing as a danseuse for the 
very novelty of the thing. Julian, who 
wouldn’t be made ridiculous and objected to 
any personation that would eliminate even- 
ing clothes, was master of ceremonies, dis- 
guised with a wreath of roses, an immense 
red nose and a tin trumpet. Wilkins ap- 
peared as a troubadour, and Miss Gracie as 
a Watteau shepherdess, 

Julian managed in the early confusion, 
and before he had assumed his disguise, to 
take Miss Gracie aside and become eloquent 
after the manner of a man bent upon con- 
quest. It was only a sequel to the sweet 
somethings he had voiced whenever he had 
danced with her. The little charmer led 
him onand on. The fact that he was dom- 
iciled didn’t matter. She listened until 
Wilkins interloped. 

Julian was in great spirits and rallied 
Wilkins on his costume and carriage. But 
Wilkins really 
made a verv pic- 
turesque trouba- 
dour. He was so 
appealing that Mrs. 
Julian, who circu- 
lated among the 
guests in costume 
with no show of 
embarrassment, 
made eyes at him 
persistently. 

Individualefforts 
—a sort of subur- 
ban vaudeville— 
preceded the dance 
and unmasking. 

The actor ap- 
peared as William 
Shakespeare in an 
atrocious make up 
and recited Ham- 
let’s soliloquy, the 
pregnant phrasesof 
which floated over 
the heads of the 
audience. Wilkins 
sang a love song 
with such fervor 


that he was en- WHILE 





cored. Julian, after announcing Mrs. Julian 
in ‘‘a character dance,’’ hurried behind 
for another chat with Miss Gracie. He 
found her closely interested with Wilkins. 
When Mrs. Julian finished to applause that 
sounded hollow, she sought Wilkins, who 
was still busy with the Watteau shepherdess. 
In fact, this pair were busy with each other 
until Wilkins’s motor came, when they rode 
away together. 

After the guests had left, Julian sat in 
his room trying to get consolation from a 
cigar. Mrs. Julian, who had begun prep- 
arations to retire, came in with something 
else on her mind. 

**Did you notice,’’ she asked, ‘‘that Mr. 
Wilkins took that little minx away in his 
car?’’ 


‘*I did. I wonder what she can see in 
him.”’ 
‘*Huh! I wonder what he sees in her.’’ 
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THE ICEMAN IS PAYING HIS ADDRESSES TO THE COOK 





LADY SLIPPERS 


**He’s a regular dub at golf, and’’—— 

**But he’s a beautiful singer. And he’l] 
not play golf again with you for some time, 
I guess.’’ 

‘*You guess? Why, he’s discouraged.” 

“‘He don’t look it. He looks really 
happy. And I know the reason, though I 
can’t account for it. Mrs. Gadley told me 
a secret to-night.”’ 

** About him?’’ 

**Yes. And that little minx. They’re 
going to be married on the quiet to- 
morrow.”’ 


Take Your Choice 
NOW THYSELF—A little learning isa 
dangerous thing. 

A stitch in time saves nine—It is never 
too late to mend. 

It’s a wise child that knows its own father 
—The child is father of the man. 

Honesty is the 
best policy —Virtue 
is its own reward. 

All’s fair in love 
and war—Of two 
evils, choose the 
lesser. 

Time and tide 
wait for no man— 
All things come to 
those who wait. 

Look before you 
leap—Don’t count 
the chickens before 
they are hatched. 

Procrastination 
is the thief of time 
—Fools rush in 
where angels fear 
to tread. 

Never put off till 
to-morrow what 
you can do to-day 
—The more haste, 
the less speed. 

It takes nine 
tailors to make a 
man—Too many 
cooks spoil the 
broth.—s. S. Stinson. 
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My Summer Girl 


HE WORE dresses that were natty 
S And slim boots of perfect fit; 
She was chipper, she was chatty, 

And she had a pretty wit. 

And her fair hair, I might mention, 

Was inclined to crisp and curl; 

She had blue eyes like the gentian, 

Had my little summer girl! 


We would sit on the veranda 
In the quiet evenglow, 
And she seemed to understand a 
Fellow’s whims and ways, you know. 
She had not a peer at dancing, 
And she caroled like a merle; 
Truly she was most entrancing, 
Was my little summer girl! 


She could quote a clever stanza, 
She could tell a funny tale; 
She was life’s supreme romanza 
For one ordinary male. 
And we golfed and bathed and boated, 
Till my head was in a whirl; 
I was very much devoted 
To my little summer girl! 


Clear the skies that brooded o’er me, 
All earth seemed in perfect tune, 
And I dreamed I saw before me 
An eternal honeymoon; 
But at last there came a deadlock, 
And she said I was a churl. 
’Twas when I suggested wedlock 
To my little summer girl! 
—Clinton Scollard, 


Summer Resort Note 


Hotel clerk—The guest in No. 206 says he 


had a nightmare last night. 
Proprietor—Well, charge it on his bill— 


ten dollars for livery. 






Shem—Jes’ think of it, 
Ham, all this water to fish 
in, an’ dad says we can’t touch 
them two angle worms !"’ 


\ \ The girls are all right! 


Misjudged 
NCLE OZIAS PIKE cleared his throat, 
shifted his quid, seized his chance to 
get a word in edgewise and began, 

**About the war’’ 

A murmur of protest checked him. But 
again he began, 

**About the war’’ 

When a dozen determined men draw in 
breath with a hissing sound, such as the 
snake makes before it strikes, you know 
what it means. Uncle Ozias knew what it 
meant. But he did not lack courage. 
Again seizing his moment, he exclaimed, 

‘‘About the war’’ 

While Deacon Soames, the storekeeper, 
had his back turned, some of the ‘‘setters’’ 
had purloined several lengths of stout rope. 
This they fashioned into a noose and shook 
it in Uncle Ozias’s face, as they yelled, 

‘*Shet up about the war!’’ 

“‘Shet up about it yerselves,’’ shouted 
Uncle Ozias in return. And now, quite out 
of temper and nearly out of breath, he shot 
out what he had to tell them in one unpunc- 
tuated sentence, 

‘* About—th’—war’ntee — deed—them — 
Smith — gals — wuz — t’—giv’—ye—on— 
th’—skulehus—lot — they—won’t — giv’— 
ye — none — goll — durn—ye—an’—sarves 
—ye—right!’’ —Albert E. Hoyt. 











Futile 


Oh, Puritans, what is the use? 
The girls are all right, 

And they’!] beat you, tight skirts 

or loose. 

Oh, Puritans, what is the use? 

They always their lingerie choose 
For the eye’s delight! 

Oh, Puritans, what is the use? 


\— 











The Ballad of the Sad Vacationer 


R ME the summer brings no glee. 
An ocean swim? I’d rather die! 
A bathtub’s good enough for me; 
No surf, of course, but nice and dry! 
In vain! Son loves the mountain sky, 
Or daughter loves the seashore beau; 
And so, when summer comes, we try 
‘*That place the Joneses always go.’’ 


— we 


‘*That place the Joneses go’’—ah, me! 
The strangest spot beneath the sky! 
One year it’s by the seething sea, 
Where joyless bathers swat the fly— 
Their outsides wet, their insides dry; 
Next year it’s on a high plateau— 
So high the prices touch the sky— 
“*The place the Joneses always go.’’ 


; eo, 


A quiet stream our lot may be; 

Then some young swain, canoeing by, 
Sings ‘‘Old Black Joe,’’ ’way off the key, 
While gaunt mosquitoes sigh on high 

And June flies come up through the rye. 
By day the cow comes purring low; 

You stroke its side, it licks your eye! 
‘The place the Joneses always go!’’ 


L’ ENVOI 
Ah, Prince! this is a futile sigh! 
I swear off now, but yet I know, 
When summer comes again, I'l] try 
“*Some place the Joneses always go.’’ 
—Charles A. Merz. 


Uncle Fogy’s Philosophy 
HERE are times when the most placid 
of us yearn to kick a fresh shoe clerk 
as a mule kicks a blacksmith whose minis- 
trations annoy him. 

How disgusting it is to find that what we 
have told a friend in confidence, he has told 
a friend in confidence! 

Most of the ‘‘Hon.’s’’ would be of more 
value if they were stuck upon poles in the 
middle of cornfields. 

Where an ordinary man is a liar, a states- 
man has merely been misquoted. 

There are some leading citizens and more 
misleading citizens. 

How readily the loser sees the wrong in 
gambling! 

Boxing teachers sell instruction by the 
pound. 

There is no room like the mushroom. 

A termagant seldom has a terminus. 

Nobody has anything on Cupid. 

Come to stay—the corset.—T. P. M. 














No more delightful 
or amusing char- 
acter has appeared 
in fiction recently 
than Old Man Curry, 
the owner of a string 
of race horses bear- 
ing the names of 
prophets like Elisha 


and Obadiah. 


Mr. Van Loan has written 
these delightful stories of 
horseflesh and the race 
track in his most rollick- 
ing vein. 


They promise to be the 
funniest stories that are 
likely to appear any- 
where this summer. 
They will continue until 
the Autumn in 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 








THE MODERN WOM Ay 
Lessons in Logic from Modern Philosophers 


By ETHEL R. PEYSER 
Lesson 1 
‘*MEN are single-minded and attend to business.’’ 
* 2. ‘*Women can be always diverted from duty by pleasures,» 
Therefore: Baseball crowds are for the most part composed of me, 


Lesson 2 
1. ‘‘Men are chivalrous.’’ 
2. ‘*The vote will be a terrible burden to women.’’ 
Therefore: ‘‘Ha, ha! You will never expect to see a man give w 
his seat to the vote-burdened woman!’’ 


Lesson 3 
1. ‘Business men really have no time for recreation these days.” 
2. ‘‘Women of to-day have far too much leisure. Everything i 
done for them.’’ ' 
Therefore: ‘‘Women have enough to do without voting.” 


Lesson 4 
1. ‘‘Genius to bear fruit needs uninterrupted time.’’ 
2. ‘‘Until to-day women have never had time for Self-develo, 
ment . . . intellectually.’’ 
Therefore: ‘‘Men alone possess creative ability.’’ 


Lesson 5 

1. ‘‘There is absolutely no difference between the brains of ma 

and women.’’ 
2. ‘‘Because of a su- as (4 
perior brain, man will al- = ee vey 
ways supersede women.’’ \\ ~- 
} FRE 
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if 


Therefore: The police BOND ex} 
patrol bill reads: Women Wy Z 
are eligible to the police Y 
force. . . . They shall not | A S C | al 


be eligible to any position 
of authority over male mem- Z 
bers. Y, 


Lesson 6 

1. ‘‘There is nothing so 
valuable to the state as 
women’s influence.’’ — : 

2. ‘‘The ballot is only i oi, 
a method of registering in- A DOUBLE STANDARD OF JUSTICE 
fluence.’’ 

Therefore: ‘‘Woman’s vote would disrupt the state.’’ 
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Lesson 7 
1. ‘‘Many men work all day and are very tired at the end of tk 
day.’’ 
2. ‘‘Many women just frivol at will all day.’’ 
Therefore: ‘‘All men should give up their seats to women.” 


Lesson 8 
1. ‘‘About forty-seven per cent. of the Pennsylvania Railroad stock: 
holders are women.”’ 
2. ‘‘Women as stockholders have votes ’’ 
Therefore: ‘‘Women are not fit to vote for public officers.” 


To an Anti-Suffragist 


EAR advocate of elm and vine, forgive me if I hint 
That I have seen your graces shine on platform and in print. 
Ah, well you bid ‘‘true woman’”’ blow the hearth fire till it glisten; 
Yet where are you who counsel so, and where are they who listen? 


In many a hall you charm our ears with periods majestic, 
Proving the music of the spheres is all of spheres domestic. 
So stump your State, Dame Paradox, serenely unaware 


You are the argument that knocks your logic into air. 
—Katharine Lee Bates 





The ‘‘ melting pot’’ proved unusually successful as a means of rait 
ing money for the suffragist campaign in New York and New Jersey. 








ures,” 
d Of men 









But Why? 
N COURTING days his songeit is 
Of music and delight; — 
For hours he will sit and quiz 
Her poetry that’s trite. 


€. 

has a lovely taste for ar 

—“ masters, big and small— 

He knows their ev’ry counterpart 
And understands them all. 


If she, perchance, should speak of trade, 


He drops into a lull. 
He yawns and says, “*T am afraid 
That subject makes me dull.’’ 


But when they’re wed, ah, sad to say! 
Things are so different. 
He talks of business alway, 
But not of sentiment. 
—Horace Seymour Keller. 
Egg View Notes 
OW LUDLUM is thinking rather seri- 
D ously of moving off to some other and 
bigger town, on account of his credit being 
so nearly run out in Egg View. Dow 
couldn’t even get to hold a hat at a fight. 

The new bell for the schoolhouse arrived 
Monday and was given a genuine tryout 
yesterday afternoon, interrupting an impor- 
tant job of plowing being done at the time 
by Ote Gimber, whose horse in some way 
mistook the noise for a supper signal and 
immediately started to move briskly in the 
direction of the barn. 

Ratio Roundtree is spending most of his 
time these days proudly circulating the re- 
port that a nephew of his, who lives ’way 
in the East somewhere, is training hard, 
because he’s to receive a thousand dollars 
a week this fall, traveling with a show as 
the leading man, and is to be supported by 
a strong company of well-known actors. 
Corny Paine walked up to Ratio in Quidd’s 
blacksmith shop Tuesday morning, while a 
crowd was there, and told Ratio in very 
pert language that a person ought to be 
able to support himself on that amount of 
money. 

While Truman Bilge was seeing a Polly- 
wog vaudeville play Friday, he met with 
quite an accident. A magician appeared 
on the stage, displayed a dollar and threw 
it into the air, which unexpected move 
forced Truman into looking up altogether 
too quickly to get out of laming his neck 
badly. 

Chet Lumley, who has been very grouchy 
about everything for the past six months, 
went into Bill Waite’s grocery Wednesday 
evening, approached the gents’ furnishing 
shelf, and bought a cheap suit of clothes, 
just to knock around in. 

Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘Some wimmin 
would sing it: ‘And a little dog shall lead 
them.’ Speakin’ of money, the more, the 


’, 
marryer.” —Leslie Van Every. 


Overheard in the Bleachers 


First fan—Does your goil unnerstand 
baseball ? 


Second fan—Naw. She don’t know no 





more about de game dan an umpire. 


There is chance in more things than 
Faces and lotteries. 
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If a Giant Cut the Wires 


Suppose all telephones were silent, 
and that for forty-eight hours you 
could not even ‘call a telephone ex- 
change anywhere in the Bell System 
to ask what the trouble was! 


Imagine the confusion which would 
prevail—with personal visits and mes- 
sengers substituted for direct, instant 
communication; with sidewalks, street 
cars and elevators jammed; withevery 
old-fashioned means of communica- 
tion pressed into service and all of them 
combined unable to carry the load. 


The instant contact of merchantwith 
customer, of physician with patient, of 
friend with friend, would be severed; 
the business man and the housewife 
would lose the minutes and hours the 
telephone saves them. The economic 
loss would be incalculable. 


There would not be time enough 
to do the things we are accustomed 
to do, and social as well as business 
life would be paralyzed. 

Such a condition is almost incon- 
ceivable. The Bell System has devel- 
oped telephone service to the high 
degree  ¢ usefulness and made it so 
reliable that its availability is never 
questioned. It has connected cities; 
towns and the remotest places from 
coast to coast, and has taught the 
people the advantages of nation-wide 
telephone facilities. 

Plans are made, buildings built and 
businesses run with Bell Service taken 
for granted,and yet we have to imagine 
what it would mean to be entirely with- 
out telephones before the great value 
of this ever-present service can really 
be appreciated. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 








HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
BROADWAY, 3lst TO 32nd STREET, NEW YORK 


At Herald Square, the radial center of transportation to all parts of the city. 


A HOTEL HOME 


The famous Palm Garden Restaurant is one of the coolest dining rooms in the city, and is easily 
reached because of our central location. You will find it a delightful place to entertain your friends. 


SPECIAL LUNCHEON 8 .75 


WILLARD D. ROCKEFELLER, Manager 


The Celebrated Clef Club Quartet. 
Dancing every afternoon except Sunday from 3:30 to 6:30. 


$1.50 PER DAY AND UP 


DINNER DE LUXE $1.50 
Supper Dances from 9:30 P. M. to 1 A. M. 
FRANK H. WIGGINS, Assistant Manager 


Free Taxi Service Direct to Hotel Imperial for Arriving Guests from Grand Central and Pennsylvania by 
Railroad Terminals 
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O European “‘Cure’’ surpasses and few compare with this © | 
luxurious American Resort Hotel — so wonderfully situated in 
the midst of a happy combination of land and sea diversions, and 
accessible from every point in the United States. 


From North and South, East and West, gather the guests of 
Hotel Chamberlin to “Take ‘The Cure.’”’ Electric, Nauheim and 
Radio Baths are prescribed for some—others get well by using 
Nature’s remedies alone —the Sea, the Sun, the Salt Sands. 


No mosquitoes to mar one’s pleasure. 

Golf, Tennis, Boating, Fishing, Bathing and Motoring await 
the devotees of these sports. 

The Cuisine of Hotel Chamberlin is famous—the finest sea- 
foods in the world are found in the waters around Old Point Comfort. 


But perhaps the most fascinating side of all is the Social Life, 
forherethe Army, the Navy and Society mingle as nowhere 
else on this continent. 


REDUCED 
SUMMER RATES 
JUNE to OCTOBER 


For illustrated booklets, 
apply at all Tourist 
Bureaus or Transporta- 
tion Offices, or address 


GEO. F. ADAMS 


Manager 
FORTRESS MONROE, VA. 
New York OFFIce: 

THe BertHa Rurrner Hore 
Bureau, McAvpin Hore. 
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“SWEPT BY OCEAN BREEZES” 
NEW YORK’S MOST POPULAR AND 
FASHIONABLE RESORT BY-THE-SEA 


Temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees, Within the 
city limits, half hour by train, one hour by auto, 





9 Dog Collar Mfrs. & 3104 
Ladies’ Hairdressers in the U. S. 


Any list you want, in any section of the 
country, new, accurate, complete. And our 
charges are remarkably low. Ask for com- 
plete catalog of over 7000 classes of names, 


Mercadante'’s Concerts 
Tennis Courts Sailing Outdoor Restaurant 
Surt Bathing Carage Deep Sea Fishing 


Oriental Hotel 


NOW OPEN EUROPEAN PLAN 
Dancing every evening in the Ball Room. Dinner Dances 
an na and Fridays under personal direction of Mrs. 

unnion 


sent free upon request. Ask for it today! 
Ross-Gould, 453 N. 9th Street, St. Louis. 


Ross-Gould 


Mailing 
RaestS St.Louis 


Auto roads direct to hotel entrance 
JOSEPH P. CREAVES, Manager 
Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 
Telephone, 1000 Coney Island 











NOW OPEN 











Yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A. GOWEY 





Matt Carey, Pittsburgh Nationals 


a santa nine thousand residents of Mj) 

waukee, mostly Germans, went jy 
see the Pirates in an exhibition ame there 
some time ago,’’ states Matt Carey, sa 
outfielder of the Pittsburgh National League 
outfit. ' 

**There was one particular German root 
who attracted my attention. He want 
the Brewers to win, but, more than that 
he wanted Honus Wagner to hit, and the 
complexities of the situation placed him jp 
a quandary. Once when Milwaukee's er. 
rors permitted the Pirates to fill the bass 
with Wagner up, this rooter was inaba 
fix. He fretted for a minute, and thena 
bright and happy look came over his face 
and he shouted, ‘Oh, Honus, make for usa 
long out!’ 

‘Out on the Pacific coast,’’ said Carey, 
‘*there is an umpire known as ‘Foghom’ 
Murphy, who takes great pride in his lug 
power, and nothing delights him more tha 
to bellow the name of each hitter as k 
steps to the plate. ‘Tis said that pride 
goes before a fall, and it ran true in this 
instance, as Murphy’s pride caused himtp 
pull a bone which resulted in him being w- 
mercifully kidded. The White Sox wer 
playing an exhibition game with the la 
Angeles team, and ‘Foghorn’ was the indi- 
cator holder. Nothing would do but tha 
he must show the major leaguers a real um 
pire, and he started announcing the name 
of the batters. He got by Chappelle and 
Weaver nicely, but when the next batter 
stepped to the plate, he turned to announce 
the name, looked hard at the batter, and 
then asked him who he was. ‘Collins, 
Eddie Collins,’ replied the batsman. Imag- 
ine the way the fans and players chaffed the 
umpire that day. After the game Murphy 
insisted that the mistake was excusable. 

‘« «T had never seen Collins,’ he explained, 
‘and how was I going to guess that thi 
skinny, knock-kneed kid was Eddie Collins 
the greatest second sacker of ’em all?’ As 
a matter of fact, Collins does look vey 
much like a boy in his baseball uniform.” 


A Stem-Winder 


‘Tell you why I don’t like spelling,” 
Grumbled little John. 

‘*It’s just full of awful words, like 
‘Parallelopipedon’ !’’ 
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Laughs from Other Lands 


7. 


“Tl faudrait que, nous aussi, figurions parmi les 


généreux donateurs aux réfugiés.’ 
“Sans doute, mon ami; mais pour he pas grever 
notre budget, je vais diminuer d'autant les gages des 


domestiques.” 

“Our names ought to appear among 
those of the generous benefactors of the 
refugees.’ 

“Of course, my dear; but in order that 
it sha’n’t prove an expense, I’ll take it out 
of the servants’ wages.’’—Le Rire (Paris). 





Copyright, Flieyende Biaetter 


The Low-Cut Fashion 

Kurzsichtiger Herr (welcher bei einer Soiree in 
einen kleinen Nebensalon tritt)—O je, da bin ich ja 
in's Badezimmer geraten! 

Nearsighted gentleman (who, during an 
evening entertainment, steps into a small 
side parlor)—Dear me, I’ve got into the 
bathroom !—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 





The Argument from Posterity 
Elder sister (firmly to her little sister, 
who has been playing at soldiers and is 
thoroughly bored and now clamoring for 
her doll)—No, baby, you can’t have your 


dollie. What are we to say to our children 
when they ask what we were doing in 1915? 
—Punch (London). 











“Light Spoils Beer 


even pure beer—it starts decay and 
renders it unfit for use,’? and the 
slightest taint ruins the healthfulness 
of beer. The light bottle is insuffi- 
cient protection; even the light bot- 
tle brewers admit that brown glass 
is the best known container for beer. 


Drink Schlitz in Brown Bottles 











There is no purer beer brewed, and 
the Brown Bottle protects its purity 
from the brewery to your glass. 


Schlitz is all healthfulness, and it 
costs no more than light bottle 
beer. 


99a 


See that crown ts 
a 9 branded “Schlitz” —- 
D4 Order a case today 
. 
BeerThat Made Milwaukee Famous 











Washington’s Famous Hotel — Situated in an Ideal Location in the Centre of Every- 


Th e RALE I CH thing, on Pennsylvania Avenue 


Midway Between Capitol and White 


House 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
European Plan 


E. L. WESTON, Manager 


_ Booklet and Full Information on Request. 


Absolutely Fireproof. 500 Rooms, Nearly All with Bath ' 


Modern completely throughout, exquisitely furnished. It is just the 

hotel for you, your family, and where ladies can enjoy entire freedom 
= from all objectionable features, and has beautiful roof garden. For 

years this hotel has been the headquarters for nearly all the foreign 
= diplomats and government officials. 


The Restaurant of exceptional quality, at moderate rates. 


- $2.00 per day and up 
= Rooms for two persons, - $3.00 per day and up 
= Rooms with bath, one person, $2.50 per day and up 
= Rooms with bath, two persons, $4.00 per day and up 


' Rooms for one person, 

































(THOUSANDS of smokers of 
25 cent brands have tried 
MURADS, adopted MURADS, 
and remained loyal to MURADS— 
because they like MURADS better. 


Today MURADS are the largest-selling 
15 cent Turkish cigarette, not only A 
in America, but in the world. 


base 


Makers of the Magis! Grade 
Turkish and Egyptian Cigar- 
ettes in the World. 

































RESERVE YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we offer for $1.50, express eharges collect. This binder will 
last for years, as it is heavily reinforced and it is so arranged that issues can be inserted 
as they are received. Sectional posts allow. for expansion. A bound file of JUDGE 
is very appropriate for your library table and a source of pleasure at all times. Address 


JU DG E 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 











WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO GAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. | 


Write Moving Picture Plays 


‘00 each. Constant demand, Devote all time. 
$10. 00 to $100.00 cee r-epundance course NOT REQUIRED. Deraics Pass. 
ATLAS PUBLISHING CO 440 Atlas Building Cincinnati, Ohio 
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THE ORIGINAL PEPSIN GUM 

















With the College Wits 


Heard in the Lab—First Professor—Samby 
just took an egress. 
Second professor—Well, considering hi, 


color, he’s got a right to her!— Yale Recor 




















‘*How did you get that stitch in your 
side?’’ 

**Oh, I got hemmed in a crowd.” —fy. 
vard Lampoon. 


Figuratively Speaking—‘‘Pop, what's , 
pessimist?’’ 

‘*A man who’s seasick during his entire 
voyage of life. Gwan to bed now, son,”— 
Princeton Tiger. 
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A Wasted Opportunity-- Dog—Curses—! 
and me a vegetarian !—Columbia Jester. 


Hurt His Feelings—Lytway, the butcher, 
had been very busy for a few moments with 
a well-known dictionary. Suddenly he 
closed it with a snap and glowered at his 
wife in the cash desk. 

‘That Mrs. Smarte is getting too clever,” 
he growled. 

‘‘What’s the matter?’’ asked the good 
lady, surprised at this criticism of a goo 
customer. 

‘‘When she came in just now, she told 
me I ought to rename my scales the Am 
buscade brand.”’ 

‘*Well, why’’—— 

‘**I’ve just looked up the word,’’ went on 
the infuriated man, ‘‘and the dictionary 
says that ambuscade means ‘to lie i 
weight.’ ’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 
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Stories with Smiles 


+e Fingered—At a dinner given by the 
ont of a little kingdom in Ruri- 
tania, a diplomat complained to his host 
that the minister of justice, who had been 
sitting on his left, had stolen his watch. 
“Ah, he shouldn’t have done that! said 
the prime minister, in tones of annoyance. 
“| will get it back for you. 
Sure enough, toward the end of the even- 
ing, the watch was returned to its owner. 
“And what did he say?’’ asked the dip- 
eegh-h!” cautioned the’ host, glancing 
anxiously about him. ‘‘He doesn’t know 
that I have got it back. ’’- Pittsburgh Chron- 


icle- Telegraph. 


Case of Necessity—Little Tommy had a 
very pretty sister. Pretty sister had a very 
devoted admirer. One evening, when the 
devoted admirer was sitting in the parlor 
waiting for sister to appear, he was ap- 
proached by little Tommy. 

“Say, Mr. Smith,’’ rather pointedly 
queried the youngster, ‘do you love Sister 
Jenny?”’ 

“Why, Tommy!’’ was the amazed re- 
sponse of the blushing Mr. Smith. ‘‘Why 
do you ask me a question like that?’’ 

‘*Because,’’ was the quick rejoinder of 
the youngster, ‘‘she said last night that she 
would give five dollars to know, and I need 
the money.’’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Something Strange—Lawyer—Were you 
acquainted with the deceased? 

Witness —Only in a business way. I was 
assistant in a large establishment at which 
the lady did much of her shopping. 

Lawyer—Did you in that capacity notice 
in her any signs of insanity? 

Witness—Well, no, not insanity exactly; 
merely eccentricity. I was in the thread 
department, and I have frequently seen her 
buy a spool of thread and carry it home 
herself.’’—7it-Bits. 


Loyal to Home Town—A little girl in an 
east-side family has been hearing her par- 
ents discuss out-of-town buying, and their 
argument has been strongly for the trade- 
at-home policy. A mother who with her 
small son was visiting at the home last 
week from a neighboring city was surprised 
to hear the daughter of the house say to 
her offspring, ‘‘Don’t try to hold my hand! 
I'll die an old maid before I’ll marry an 
out-of-town man!’’— Independence (Kan.) 
Reporter. 


Why He Growled—‘‘The Browns have a 
new automobile.’’ 

“That so?’’ 

“Yes. Aren’t you glad?’’ 

“I can’t say that I am particularly.’’’ 

“You should rejoice in the success of 
others. I don’t see why men act so gloomy 
when other people are getting on.’’ 

“You don't? Well, I’m Brown’s tailor, 
and he still owes me for two suits!’’—De- 


‘ troit Free Press. 


Father Gasped—Supper was in progress, 
and the father was telling about a row 
which took place in front of his store that 
morning: 

“The first thing I saw was one man deal 
the other a sounding blow, and then a 
crowd gathered. The man who was struck 
ran and grabbed a large shovel he had been 
using on the street and rushed back, his 

































fd, 


WUT Le LE 


» 


OF THE CONSTITUTION, OF THE USA. NOY 


° 6 : e o.% 
Alexander Hamilton—Father of American Credit 
IEL WEBSTER says of Hamilton:‘He smote the rock of TTvTTT 
National resources and abundant streams of revenue gushed forth; 
he touched the dead corpse of public credit and it sprung upon its 
feet” No man did more to build the Constitution of the United States than 
did Hamilton. He toc’ a prominent part in every debate and worked 
indefatigably on, ali the important committees. His genius, individuality 
and daring foresight are indelibly stamped upon every clause of our 
National Law— the law under which Americans are guaranteed for all 
time Religious, Commercial and Personal Liberty. During Hamilton's life- 
time he used his great influence to encourage and protect the brewin 
industry. Among all the Fathers cf the Republic none knew better thaa 
he that honestly-brewed barley-malt beers make for true temperance, 
This American Colossus, who was second only pboy mg in the 
service rendered his county,drank good beer all his days. We know 
of no one who has yet dared declare that it injured him in any way 
Under the tenets of the Constitution, which Hamilton did so much 
to make a fact, Anheuser-Busch 58 years ago launched their great 
institution. During these years they have honestly brewed honest 
To-day 7500 people are dai — to meet the public demand. 
Their world-famed Sened B ER, because of its aval: puny ; 
mildness and exquisite flavor, exceeds the sale of any other by 
millions of bottles. 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH °ST LOUIS,U.S.A. 


Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant — covers 142 acres 
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PRESERVE YOUR 
COPIES OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we offer 





you for $1.50, express collect. <A RIT 
bound file of JUDGE is very ap- COMMONWEALTH AVE., BOSTON, near 
a i] Massachusetts Ave. car lines and subway station 


propriate for your library table and a 


The 
Distinctive Boston Mouse 
Some globe trotters have said that the Puritan is one of | 
4 the most attractive and homelike hotels in the world. 
Single reoms from $2. Combined sitting-reom. bed- 


source of pleasure at alltimes. Address 


JUDGE 
225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


| room and bathroom from $4. Self contained suites. 
4) ©6Your inquiries gladly answered and booklet mailed 
K. t 











. P, COSTELLO. Manager. 
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in Advance 


This Marvelous 


CAMERA 


On FREE Trial! 


Only 10,000 of these marvelous, instan- 

taneous ‘picture-taking and making cam- 
eras to be sent out absolutely on approval 
without a penny in advance just to prove 
that it is the most wonderful ~~ 
the camera sensation of the age. So 
must send for it quick! at 
think of it—the new 
Mandel-ette 


TAKES 
MAKES 
Finished 
Pictures 


Instantly! 


You press the button, drop card in Gavelaper and in one 
minute take out a perfect, finished post card photo, 2)«x3}¢ 
inches in size. Camera, itself, is about 4%x5x7 inches. 
Loads in daylight 16 to 50 post cards at one time. 
No Films—No Plates—No Dark Room 

Not a bit of the muss and bother of the ordinary kodak 
or camera, It is instantaneous photography. Universal 
focus lens produces sharp pictures at all distances. Pictures 
develop and print automatically. Can't overdevelop; results 
simply amazing. 


We Trust You 


No difference who you are or where you live we will send 
you the complete Mandel-ette outfit absolutely on approval 
and give you 10 days to testit. If not satisfactory return it. 
If you wish to keep it, simply pay $1.00 on arrival and $1.00 
per month until our special price of only $5.00 is paid. When 
you see what elegant pictures it Tr quick, so easy, 
with no trouble at all—you'll be surprised 


EASY PAYMENTS—NO REFERENCES 


No red tape of ow mint, Monthly popmante 80 small 
you'll not notice them. of fun and big pro’ 
NO EXPERIENCE. REQUIRED 
Plain instructions and everything complete with outfit 
go you can begin taking pictures the moment it arrives. We 
guarantee that even a child can operate it. Mail coupon 
right now. No risk or obligation to keep camera. 


~~. « The Chicago Ferrotype Co., — a 
 “Desk.129 Ferrotype Bidg., Chicago, lil. 
| Send me at once one complete model Mandel-ctte Camera outfit 
insets supply of post cards and instructions. I agree to pay $1 
| ie when camera arrives, examine and test it theronghiy (— J {iit is | 


Seg Bee it and $1 a month until your s ial 
Otherwise PT will return it at the end of bday 




















eyes blazing fiercely. I thought he’d surely 
knock the other man’s brains out, and I 
stepped right in between them.’’ 

The young son of the family had become 
so hugely interested in the narrative as it 
proceeded that he had stopped eating his 
pudding. So proud was he of his father’s 
valor, his eyes fairly shone, and he cried, 

**He couldn’t knock any brains out of 
you, could he, father?’’ 

Father looked at him long and earnestly, 
but the lad’s countenance was frank and 
open. 

Father gasped slightly and resumed his 
supper.—Philadelphia Ledger. 


A Compromise— Uncle (to nephew playing 
a war game with a chum)—If you take the 
fortress within a quarter of an hour, I’ll 
give you a quarter. 

Youngster (a minute later)—Uncle, the 
fortress is taken. Now let me have the 
quarter. 

Uncle—How did you manage it so quickly? 

Youngster—I offered the besieged ten 
cents, and they capitulated. — Christian 
Register. 


*Way Up Out o’ Sight—Private Doherty 
was six feet four in his socks; the sergeant 
was much shorter. The sergeant looked 
along the line. ‘‘Head up, there, Doherty !’’ 
he cried. Doherty raised his head. ‘‘Up 
higher !’’ said the little sergeant. ‘‘There, 
that’s better! Don’t let me see your head 
down again.”’ 

‘*Am I to be always like this?’’ asked 
Doherty, staring away above the little ser- 
geant’s head. 


**You are.’’ 
‘Then I'll say good-by to ye, sergeant, 
for I’ll never see yez again.’’—Pittsburgh 


Chronicle- Telegraph. 


High Stakes—A well-known New Jersey 
doctor was playing golf with a well-known 
New Jersey minister. 

**Well, what are we playing for?’’ asked 
the doctor. 

**Why, it’s rather out of my line to put 
up anything,’’ replied the minister. 


‘*Well,’’ insisted the doctor, ‘‘we ought 
to play for something; so I’ll put up a pill, 
and you put up a prayer.’’ — Everybody’s 
Magazine. 


Not the Same Joke 


yh and Hinton were out to luncheon. 

Brown asked Hinton, ‘‘If Jack John- 
son, Charlie Chaplin and Billy Sunday were 
coming down the street together, what would 
you say they looked like?’’ 
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Name ...cccecesees 
| Te SII 1 cncinsktaninbinanbieiaeniiusshinimiateeenmecumbtiation am | Hinton gave it up, and then Brown re- 
ee a State.....+-.---+ | plied, ‘‘They would look like a chocolate 
— se oe lr rr rl nut sundae. 
Hinton, on arriving home that evening, & remarkable complete and comprehensive evclopedia of theles 
Promoter of health told his wife of his luncheon with his friend The Law Is Calling You 4 A high ant ye 
and haspiness and added, ‘‘Brown told me a good joke sion of all time is offered to Wealth, wae Fifivence, boost 
PP’ —allis within your reach  eoonats the law. Learn in your own 


, . to-day. * ; 7 . home directed by master minds of the protession. Write for the new boot. 
Bunker Hill Breweries, Boston ‘*What is it?’’ asked Mrs. Hinton, to Write Teday S2r¢ 92,275, 227,207 stérres, ey Sr Se 
Established 1821 which her husband glibly replied, ‘‘If Billy Ameri-aa Correspondence School of Law C247 Manhattan 

Send for Booklet Johnson, De Wolf Hopper and Billy Sunday 


PARK & TILFORD were coming down the street together, what 


_ New York Distributors would you have?’’ . 10 Cc ts D 
vs Mrs. Hinton puzzled a minute or two, . en _ at ay 
































then gave it up as she replied, ‘‘I don’t 











Giver Plated Coriet. 
Funabout F ords know, I’m sure. Tell me.’’ Wurilzer =" to buy. "Write for our win 
P a A regular book of side splitting funniest ‘A frappe,’’ replied Hinton, and he won- 200 yours of wstrument making Free Band Catalog Rants 
stories and poems about Ford autos. dered why it didn’t sound as funny as when Carrying k-bottom, direct- trop ty aula oetes 
t 6s pages, board cover, 2 colors. Only 25c Brown gave him the answer, and why his with this superb | Ie ol at wSocerten entre fee 
a : . 
row wife didn’t think the joke a good one. rie Cornet. a ty Rte FSS 








THE HOWELL CO., 608 S. Dearborn St., Dept. C-247, Chicago 
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tstrated Weekly Newspaper 
~ Established in 1855 

















Taking a Sweep of 
Things 


YESUES is the ideal magazine for the 
busy man or woman, submerged in 
the press of daily duties, who seek to keep 
abreast of the trend of affairs at the least 
possible expenditure of time and money. 











It furnishes them each week with a periscopic view of the news 

of the world, at home and abroad—wherever things are happening 
: the most authoritative, graphic and impressive of ail 
: cot ders—the camera. 


© We remember pictures longer than we remember language, be- 
: cause approximately ninety per cent. of all the impressions that 
: reach the human brain, come through the eye. 


Leslie's 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 


is edited with a keen appreciation of this fact. It abounds with 
: illustrations that grip and inform—that tell more in a glance than 
pages of words can do. 


In addition to this unparalleled pictorial service, Leslie’s presents 
: —— tt of the times in pithy, condensed form that all may 
run. 


Its tegular editorial departments include a sane, constructive 
: editorial page; a page devoted to “The Trend of Public 
i ; adepartment on “Watching the Nation's Business” ; 

Export Promotion Bureau; Jaspers Hints to Money-Makers; 

Travel Bureau; Motor Department, Sport Page, etc., etc. 


_ You cannot afford to be without Leslie’s 
every week, Better make sure of getting it 
_ at your home regularly by sending the 
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LESLIE’S J. 87-15 
al 225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 
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= ee 
= 
rad ADDRESS 








SEAM MN une, 











Passing the Mustard 


Diplomatic Position 

I’m bein’ good as enny one 
C’u’d ever be, I guess; 

I quit all that there rough ol’ fun— 
I don’t tear sister’s dress, 

Ner make my mother mad at me, 
Ner make my father vexed. 

I’m bein’ good’s I kin, you see— 
My birthday’s comin’ next. 


Whenever there’s a thing t’ git 
From grocery store er such, 

I say, ‘‘No, I don’t mind a bit— 
At least, not very much.”’ 

I run th’ errants, bring th’ wood, 
An’ hustle round all day. 

It seems to me I’m awful good— 
My birthday’s on th’ way. 


A kid should ought to try an’ ack 
Th’ best that he knows how; 

He never ought to sass ’em back, 
Ner make a awful row. 

O’ course a feller likes t’ see 
He’s pleased his family dear; 

But I wisht birthdays wouldn’t be 
So long a-gittin’ here! 

—Chicago News. 


An Asset—Heiress—But you must keep 
our engagement a strict secret. 

Suitor—From all but my most insistent 
creditors, dearest.—Boston Transcript. 


A Financier—‘Did Swift borrow money 
to buy an auto?’’ 

“‘No; he is a higher financier. He 
bought an auto to borrow money.’’—Phila- 
delphia Builetin. 


All He Wanted—‘‘Can’t I send pa some 
books for summer reading?’’ 

**Naw; pa don’t want no books. He’s 
got a thermometer to read.’’—Kansas City 
Journal. 


Not Impressed—‘‘ Think of the days when 
they danced the minuet!’’ exclaimed the 
sedate relative. 

**Yes,’’ exclaimed the energetic girl; 
‘‘the world has improved some since then, 
hasn’t it?’’— Washington Star. 


How He Knew—‘‘ How do you know that 
Blinks has had a raise in salary?’’ 

**He argues that the world is getting bet- 
ter, that the danger from monopolies has 
been greatly magnified, and that human 
nature isn’t so bad, after all.’’—Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


How He Had Improved—Curate—I am 
glad to hear your husband is showing so 
much improvement, Mrs. Stiggins. 

Hopeful wife—Oh, yes, sir, thank you. 
’E’s so much better! Why, ’e don’t say ’is 
prayers no more of a night now!—FPassing 
Show. 


Clever—The famous detective gasped as 
he arrived at the scene of the crime. 

‘*Heavens,’’ said he, as he looked at the 
window through which the thief had es- 
caped, ‘‘this is more serious than I ex- 
pected! It’s broken on both sides!’’ — 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


The Reason—‘‘But, Eliza,’’ said the mis- 
tress, ‘‘your little boy was christened George 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous ” 
60c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.] 











See Tha 
OPEN TRIANGLE ? 


Weighs One 
HALF- OUNCE 


Give your legs a vacation—NEVERBIND 
can’t choke them—the OPEN. TRIANGLE 
keeps them COMFORTABLE—you’ll keep 
on wearing NEVERBIND. 


Single or double grip, 
mercerized, 25c; silk, 50c, 


George Frost Company 
Makers Boston, Mass. 




















TH 
VAnpersit HOTEL 


THIRTY FOURTH STREET 
AT PARK AVENUE 


| New YORK 


An Ftote! Designed 
to Appeal to the 
Conservative 






































SEXOLOGY 


- by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Know a Father Should impart to His Son, 
Medical Know a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 





Allin one volume, 


lilustrated, | Knowledgea Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid. Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 


Write for ‘‘Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents, 
PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 














unless you have talent 
for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of Cartooning, Comic 
Art, and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N. Y, 
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Club Cocktails 


The introduction to the hospi- 
table board can be achieved under 
no more auspicious circumstances 
than through the medium of Club 
Cocktails. It is the right start that 
portends a successful end. 

Experts blend the choicest liquors, 


mix them to measure, age them 
to smoothness in the wood. 


All varieties at your dealer’s. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous Brand's A-I Sauce 


SSS a 
will send you all newspaper clip- | 


pings which may appear about | 


you, your friends, or any subject on which you may | 
want to be “‘ up to date."’ Every newspaper and peri- | 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe | 
is searched ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. | 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 
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Press Cutting Bureau 
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Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakac«. —s 
Pires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
No cartridges required Over 6 shots in one leading. All dealers, or 
by mail, 50¢. Rabber-covered Holster, 10c, With Pistol, 55. Money-order or 


s . ne colin. 
Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklya, N. Y. 


RAISE A LAUGH 


every time +3 show 
SMALLEST FLY 















In the World 

ATHER your friends together and 
“patter away” aecording to direc- 
tions. When you reach the climax, 
you'll create an uproar most complimen- 

tary to your cleverness. Sent witht 
booklets on Magic, Tricks and Jokes4 VC 
THE MAGIC SHOP, 20 N. 13th St., Phila., Pa. 

















COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what xou can do with it. 
Illustrators And cartoonists earn from $20 to 


125 a week or more. My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent tifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies ne toteach vou, 

Send me your sketch of Pre-i-ient \ ilsou with ée 


in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities furVOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL Si, \Corcccne 


1488 Sehofield Ruallding, Cleveland. 0. 








Buy jackets that are made right, and save 
bis mecney by cutting out all dealers’ profit. 
Every coat we make comes to you guaranteed 
as to workmanship and quality. We make 
socmete gad Geeve vests inal cecosnee 
A afu duck trousers, office 

‘or tists and Physicians, cooks’ linen, 


wai parel. 
END FOR OUR FREE CATALOG 
addressed to us wil! bring 


our latest catalog return mail. le 
ANGELICA JACKE GO. 61 N. 9th St., St. Louis } 

















Washington. Why do you call him Izaak 
Walton? Walton, you know, was the fa- 
mous fisherman.’”’ 

“*Yes’m,’’ answered Eliza; ‘‘but dat 
chile’s repetashun fo’ tellin’ de troof made 
dat change imper’tive.’’—Seattle Times. 


The Mean Thing—Emma—Miss Antique 
says she wishes she could step to the ’phone 
and call up her happy college days. 

Eva—lIf she did, she’d have to employ 
the long-distance ‘phone. Florida Times- 
Union. 


Vacation—‘‘How are you going to spend 
the summer?’’ 

‘*Pa’s rented a cottage again, and I sup- 
pose I’ll spend it in the kitchen, cooking 
fish for our city friends to eat, the way I 
did last year.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Candid—‘‘Do you think women’s clubs 
lessen interest in the home?’’ 

‘*No,’’ replied Miss Cayenne. ‘‘After 
listening to formal lectures and debates, I 
should think a woman would find her hus- 
band’s conversation comparatively enter- 
taining.’’— Washington Star. 


A Friendly Service—Pridegroom—Waiter, 
I hope you haven't told anybody here we 
are newly married? 

Irish waiter—No, sor; Oi’ve kept it a se- 
cret. Why, whenever anybody tries to 
pump me, sor, Oi’ve told them you weren't 
married at all, at all!—London Mail. 


Why He Was Angry—‘‘I understand he 
let you in on a get-rich-quick scheme.’’ 

‘*No. Do you suppose I would be angry 
at him for that?’’ 

‘*Then what was it?’’ 

‘*‘He made me think it was a get-rich- 
quick scheme, but it wasn’t.’’ — Housion 
Post. 


A Natural Fear—The type of youth who 
indulges in loud clothes and a hat forced 
back over his ears dropped into the dental 
chair. 

‘I’m afraid to give him gas,’ 
dentist to the assistant. 

‘*Why?’’ 

**How can I tell when he’s unconscious?’’ 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 


said the 


A Hopeful View—Hemmandhaw—Bean- 
brough is a prize optimist. 


Shimmerpate— What makes you think 
that? 
Hemmandhaw — This morning, when I 


met him, he said he would soon be done 
with walking. 
Shimmerpate—Indeed? 
Hemmandhaw—Yes; he said he had just 
bought two chances for an automobile raffle. 
— Exchange. 


A Waterhaul 
She stole the husband of her chum, 
But woe her triumph rent. 
The alimony reached a sum 
That left him not a cent! 
— JUDGE. 


He sto'e the wife of his best friend; 
But gued, not sinning, wins. 
To tote, he tow must homeward wend, 
His second pair of twins. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Aupott’s Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful sample of bitters by mail. 
% cta. in stamps. (. W Abbott & Co, Kaltimore. Md, ‘ADv.) 
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HOTEL TULLER 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Center of business on Grand Circus Park, Take w 
ward Car, get off at Adams Ave. ake Won 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 
200 Rooms, Private Bath, Single $1.50, Double $2.50 U 
= - e a eee 
100 2 4m“ 
wo OO” “i 5 * 3.00 to 5.00" 4g « 
TOTAL, 600 OUTSIDE ROOMS 
ALL ABSOLUTELY QUIET 


Two Floors—Agents’ New Unique 
Cabaret - 


“ “ “ 








Sample Rooms 
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“Innocence 
Abroad’ 


This attractive picture in all the brilizt 
colors of the original painting by Bea 
Boles; size 8x9% in. on Art Mount Il 
14 in. Sent prepaid to any address inal 
Sc. to introduce oor new Uwe 
catalogue of Pictares for the 
“All winners.” Catalogue alose & 


Celebrity Art Co. 
37A Columbus Ave., Bostea, fas 


Published monthly. On the newséand 
the firs of each month. Ten cents: 
copy, or by subscription, $1.00 a yea 
or 25c for three months. 


FILM FUN 


NEW YORE 








225 Fifth Avenue 


Published by Leslie-Judge Company 
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Jocular Items 
Vacation Blights 


When Jenny on 
Vacation goes, 
She always gets 
A blistered nose. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


When Nellie on 
Vacation goes, 
She always lands 
Some busted beaus. 
—Geneva Free Press- Times. 
When Mary on 
Vacation goes, 
She takes along 
Some work and sews. 
—Painesville Telegraph- Republican. 
With Nancy on 
Vacation goes 
Six pounds of furs, 
One ounce of clothes. 


Cause for Tantrums—The talk topic at a 
smokefest the other night touk a histrionical 
turn, when an appropriate little anecdote 
was recalled. 

Some time ago a business man had occa- 
sion to see a theatrical manager, and on 
being admitted to the stage just at the con- 
clusion of the play, he noticed that the lead- 
ing lady seemed to be in a state of wild 
excitement. 

“Your beautiful star seems to be some- 
what disturbed,’’ said the business man. 
“What seems to be the trouble?’’ 

“She is disturbed,’’ answered the mana- 
ger. ‘‘She got only nine bouquets over the 
footlights to-night.’’ 

“Gee whiz!’’ was the amazed rejoinder 
of the other. ‘‘Weren’t nine enough?’’ 

“‘No,’’ was the calm response of the man- 
ager. ‘‘She paid for ten.’’ — Philadelphia 
Telegraph. 


More Attractive—‘Do your men watch 
the clock?’’ 

“Not since I hired that pretty stenog- 
rapher.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES: 
One year, or 52 numbers - - - $5.00 
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Still Going Strong 


You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


AMKS, trade-marks 
or brands are placed 
upon goods in order 

to identify them, thereby 
fixing the responsibility 
for their quality and en- 
abling the buyer to ask for 
what he wants and to get 
what he asks for. 


It naturally follows that 
goods which are trade- 
marked and nationally ad- 
vertised must be better 
and cheaper than un- 
known goods, or goods 
of uncertain origin. 


They must be better, be- 
‘ause no manufacturer 
could afford to advertise a 
branded article unless it 


had merit. After the first 
sales, the trade-mark 
would merely provide a 
sure means of avoiding 
the unsatisfactory article. 


They must be cheaper, 
quality considered, _ be- 
cause national advertising 
reduces manufacturing 
and selling costs by add- 
ing so largely to the 
volume of sales. 


Trade-marks and national 
advertising are the two 


most valuable public serv-' 


ants in business today. 
Their whole tendency is to 
raise qualities and stand- 
ardizethem, while reducing 
prices and stabilizing them 
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WILL THERE BE ANOTHER INVASION of ENGLAND? 
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ae 


HERE were anxious hearts in Eng- 
land that August morning over 
three centuries ago. The long 

expected Invincible Armada had 
been sighted in the English channel, 
covering the seas as far as the eye 
could reach. But Elizabeth was 
pared! With smashing blows her gal- 
lant admirals—Drake, Raleigh, Haw- 
kins — drove their stout little ships 
against the huge galleons of Phillip of 
Spain and put them to utter rout. 
Elizabeth made England Mistress of 
the Seas. 


pre- 





But it was Alfred the Great who laid the 
foundation of England’s naval power, We 
see him through the mist of ten centuries 
hurling back the invaders of his country by 
land and sea—Had Saxon Harold's fleet not 
been caught unprepared, the invasion of 
England by William the Conqueror might 
not have been accomplished with such ter- 
rible success. All this is thrillingly told as 
never before in the volumes on Queen Eliz- 
abeth, Alfred the Great and William the 
Conqueror in that work unique among the 
world’s writings, grand in its conception, 
marvelous in its execution 
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LANDING OF WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR IN ENGLAND 


FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY 


Ss 
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venience. 
20 volumes (size 8, x 5°, inches)—5250 pages—60 etched engravings. 
Silk vellum cloth binding—large clear type from new plates. 
Money back if not satisfied. BUT YOU MUST SEND COUPON NOW. 
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AMOMPRASASNER and ALLAN 114 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
449 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 
Enclosed find $1, first payment on “Famous Characters of History.” 
If I find the books as represented I will remit $1.00 per month for 11 
months after receipt of books. If not, I am to return the set at 
once, and you to refund my $1.00 
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A DISCOUNT OF 60% BY SENDING $1.00 


The publisher's price was $30.00—Our summer clearance price $12.00. | In other histories people merely are | LIST OF CHARACT ERS-— 


Books delivered at once, carriage paid, or in September, at your con- | 


written about. They live in these vol- 
umes. 
elements that make your favorite novels 
so fascinating—love, adventure, deeds 
of valor, keen analysis of character—all 
history, but history in a form that en- 
tertains while it instructs—that stimu- 
lates the imagination and moulds the 
mind and character. For this reason 
the books have been adopted by Boards 
of Education as the foundation for his- 
torical study. 


In them you will find all the | 


es 


T WAS Emerson who said: “There 
is properly no History, only Bies. 
raphy.”” Every step forward 

backward in the march of civilization has 
been directed by some overwhelmin 
mind, some individual who loomed i. ) 
above his fellow men and whose exam. 
ple, as guide or warning, is the most | 
precious part of our heritage from the 
ages. In these twenty superb volume 
we have the world’s biography cover. 
ing 2500 years of history written around 
the lives of those dominant humay 
forees—the men and women who made 
the history of their own day, 


Instead of a history of the ancient world, we 
have Cyrus and Xerxes and Darius apq 
Hannibal with the ancient world around 
them. We have Caesar in the Senate, o 
surrounded by his legions, extending the | 
boundaries of Rome to include all the know, | 
parts of the earth, as he gives to his ambj. | 
tions the wings of fancy and the féet of ac. | 
complished fact. And we see the tide of | 
Rome’s destiny, and, therefore, that of the 
world, turned aside because of the beauty of 
a woman—Cleopatra. , 
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Every One a Wonderful Personality 


| 1. Alexander the 10. Romulus 
Ll. Mary Queen df 


Great 
2.William the Scots 
Conqueror 12. Henry IV 


13. Xerxes 

14. Julius Caesar 
15. Nero 

16. Cleopatra 

17. Darius the Grea = 
18. Josephine 
19. Queen Elizabe 
20. Alfred the Great 
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3. Cyrus the Great 

4. Hannibal 

5. Pyrrhus 

6. Peter the Great 

7. Genghis Khan 

8. Hernando Cortez 

9. Marie Antoi- 
nette 








